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I danced 
inside prison walls.
Even broke 
in the 
front window 
when we 
forgot the key. 
I watched
my mother 
start a fire 
during a week
without electricity. 
My childhood stupor 
would not 
let me see 
the haunting reality
that surrounded me. 
I saw 
a twinkling 
blue house
like the ones
I read in books, 
and mistook
the constant sirens
as the police 
giving the neighborhood
a caring look. 
The bus stop 
across the street
marked the location
where the grand chariot
would sweep 
me off my feet. 
An adventure to me,
a relief to my mother;
that coin-guzzling 
machine was
an escape
like no other. 
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